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1. Buffer always vowed that the New Year should 2. Which he, of course, seizes. The shopman may 
see him shine forth as an Al toff. Here we see the have been a little annoyed, but then, of course, be 


opportunity presented to him. ‘was prejudiced. 


the Christmas Festivities, and he suffers from depression in consequence. 
with the New Year was not numerously attended. I, for one, am getting sick of the same thing over and over again.’’—Tootsie. 


A GOOD RESOLUTION COME TO GRIEF. 


__ SATURDAY, DECEMBER 29, 1888. 


{ ! 
| { 
“LET CATS DELIGHT 


- 


TO SQUEAL AT NIGHT 


| 


3. And so was XYZ, for it was deucedly unkind of 
him to interfere when poor Buffer was only trying 
lo turn over a new leaf. 


(ONE PENNY. 


“‘ Poor Papa always gets awfully down in the dumps about this time of year, and alludes frequently to ‘ the breaking up of the old ship,’ ‘ the flickering of 
the candle, and other similar observations which he thinks convey to us the idea that he has not long to live. The truth is, Papa is not careful enough during 
Uncle Boffin tells me the annual lecture on the subject of Turning over a New Leaf 


THE HUMMUMS HUBBUB. 


—_—_-—- 


To the “Swan With Two Necks,” the famous old coaching 
house in Lad or Ladle Lane, now Gresham Street, came, on 
Friday night, the 27th of April, 1832, ‘a quiet, respectable- 
iooking gentleman” who required a bed. A room situated in 
a corridor or balcony, built in the old style round the inn 
yard, was shown to him, and he was supposed to have gone 
to bed and to sleep; but in the middle of the night the porter 
was aroused by the furious barking of the house-dog, and 
hes eg the quiet gentleman escaped over the balustrade, 
leavi 3 boots behind him, but taking with him, by way 
of exchange, all the money he had found in the pockets of 
a gentleman sleeping in the next room to his. 

Next night, the same respectable-looking individual, in 
another pair of boots, carrying a carpet bag, was good enough 
to patronize the new “ Hummums Hotel,” in Covent Garden, 
where he “ partook of a handsome supper and its concomi- 
tants,” and retired to rest. In the middle of the night a 
Major Lewis, also staying there, suddenly awakened, to find 
a strange man, wearing only shirt and trousers, with his (the 
major's) gold watch and purse in his hand, stealing stealthily 
from the room. On this, the major bounced out of bed and 
grappled with him, and a fierce struggle ensued, ending by 
the thief leaving a part of his shirt and braces in the war- 
rior'’s clutch, whilst he himself fled wildly upstairs to the 
floor above. ? , * 

A mighty hubbubensucd, The major shouted “Thieves! 
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nightcapped heads were thrust out of bedroom doors in all directions, | 
and the police appeared upon the scene, Ose gentleman on the 
floor above, however, did not appear te have been disturbed until 
the police entered the room, and pade the occupant get up. Then 
it was found that this was our quiet gentleman in bed with his 
trousers and braces on, and that the braces were broken and his 
shirt torn, the detached remnants outside the major's duor corres- 
ponding with what was left on the quiet gentleman's body. The 
stolen watch and purse were found ou the stairs, aud so the thief 
was taken to the statiou-house ronud the corner, 

The hubbub had scarcely subsided, however, before four other 
gentlemen discovered that they also had been robbed—one of them 
of aw loaded pistol he always carried for his protection, and this 
deadly weapon, with the other property, amounting to a large sum 
in notes and gold, besides watches and jewellery, were found 
together, with the key of the thiet’s carpet bag, under the bed of 
an unoccupied room opposite to that he was supposed to be sleep- 
ing in, Lonumerable robberies of the same character were proved 
against the prisoner, and he was also recognised as a certain Henr 
Macuamara, a pickpocket, who had recently broken out of Maid- 
stone Gaol, The crimes he had committed rendered him, fifty odd 
vears ago, liable to be hanged, but he was, instead, transported for 
life, aud [ tind nothing further recorded of his ingenuity, 

About the same time there was another man who victimized 
nearly every hotel proprietor in every principal town in the king- 
dom, who was known as “The Man with the Carpet Bag.” His 
bag was neatly packed with brickbats and straw, aud he was par- 
ticularly careful of it, keeping it always by his side till he went to 
bed. It was his habit to partake of a bearty supper, and in the 
morning he was found to have decainped, taking the bag with him, 
tilled with as much of the bedclothes as it would hold, and gene- 
rously Jeaving ia exchange the bricks and straw. A man witha 
carpet bag got to be looked upon as an almost certain swindler ; 
and a Manchester warehouseman, writing to Bell's Life, describes 
how he was seized on by the police in the dining-room of an hotel 
in Holborn, and ordered to open his bag, as they suspected him to 
be the long-looked-for thief. He smilingly complied, tirst, however, 
giving a list of the contents of the bag, among which the last item 
hamed was a canvas bag containing two hundred pounds in gold, 
His tutement was found to be correct, and he received ample 
apologies, 
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“Once upon a time, O Billiam,” said A. Sloper, Juniper, “ Maand 
Poor Pa took in a young man lodger, who kept on lodging, but 
never paid, He used to read up the items in Ma’s weekly account 
book, and say they were serapalously accurate, but he never settled 
only. as he had brought a big heavy trunk, Ma waited and hoped 
on, giving a pull at the trunk now and then to see if it kept heavy. 
Ouc day the young man lodger went forth and never came back to 
tea, aud after ten days they began to notice the trunk had a funny 
smell, and Poor Pa says, ‘He has come back unbeknownt and 
suicided hisself,and it is his remains inside makes it so heavy.’ So 
they had in a policeman, who broke the trunk open, and there was 
the dead body of a cat, and the trunk was nailed to the floor, but 
no lodger was inside of the trunk, dead or otherwise, and nothing 
else besides the cat.” 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


SINBAD THE SAILOR.— Your contribution was received aftcr the 
Fund closed, so has been placed to the credit of the “ Christmas 
tppeal,” and acknowledged this week.——a, J. C.—No, you hare 
done nothing to forfeit your chance, — KINGSTONIAN. — Yrs. 
—B. W. Burton (Waterloo Street, Burton-on-Trent ).— Your 
conpons are recvived all: right, —P. M. TALBOT (Bromley).—S7 
answer to B. W, Burton, ——W. Saver (Leyton).— Yes, you 
are all right, so dowt worry.—STAR (Leeds).—Jt will make 
no differcnce if you send in all right next time——AN OLD 
SUBSCRIBER (Victoria Park).— All in good time.—— ROBERT 
CATLING (Granville Street, Peterboro’).— Thanks, very much. 
Conecy our congratulations to your nephew.—W ATSON (Wind- 
sor).— Yrs,——TRUE BLUE.— You will reecive a Watch in your 
turn.——FRANCIS W. SHELLEY (Brighton).— Yea, i¢ was received 
all right, thanks. —— HAVELOCK.— Your advertisement must 
await its turn, which will not be for some time yet. “ First come 
first served” is the motto of “ Tootsiec’s Matrimonial Agency.’-— 
W. L.—We cannot enter inte particulars—STARLIGHT.— Zhe 
Twins hare grown wonderfully, don't you think? As regards 
Tovtsiv, she is only ninetcen.—TOMOORE.— Yea, in plenty of time. 
—T. J. BisHop.—Oh, yes, of course ; but then you see we don't 
require anything of the sort, thank you.——A, P. BARNHAM.— 
Sorry that we hace ne apis Sor your sketches, which are really 
rery fair-—very fair, indved, —ALICE A.—Sorry that it would be 
out of our power to oblige you. 
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Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bovksclicrs’, at 20 centimes, or by | 
spreial arrangement at vur 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 


and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the | 
| 
| 
| 


eee _ - = 


BEST PROPHECY FOR 1889. 


Political Prophecies will be disqualified, and all Competitions | 
must be sent in on Post-Cards,  Address— 
“MOTHER SHIPTON,” ' 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,% The List wilt close this duy, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 297TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


Es 

“T SAY, PS, said young Sharpshius, as he sat at his home . 
lessons, “ what's the capital of Turkey?” “It hasn't got any, my | 
boy,” replied the old man; “it’s been hopelessly bankrupt for | 


years, and that’s why most of our big men have ceased to take an 
tnterest in it.” +," 


“Oh, she’s very bad!” 


“How’s your wife?" asked Skinner. 
had to speak | 


replied Smitherman ; “going to die, I'm afraid. 
seriously to her last night, she was so ill, I told her she must | 
manage to hold on until the new year, for I really couldn't afford | 
to bury her.” +" 


“Go on counting, dear, and show Mr, Brown how nicely you 
can do it,” said a doting mamma. “Now, what comes next to six- 
teen?” ‘No, mamma,” observed the infant wonder, “my yead 
aches; me can’t count seventeen to-day.” 


| tough!” “Yes, 


She, Have you absolutely no 

conversation, Captain Stylish ? 
He, Well, no—aw—the 110th 

don't talk. 


“Yes, I'm tired of keeping sheep dogs, 
sol keep a shee. When you're tired of 


him you can eat him!” 


y 7 4 


said he, afterwards, “not even a bruise on my head ; it must be 
+” cooed she, “ paalways said you were a bit thick-headed.” 


“ Bai Jove,” 


“TI told the missus that I'd 
turn over a new leaf; now I 
wonder if she'd notice if I had 
a pot o' four-‘alf?” 


“Fell in love? Yes, cuss it! and inty 
the pond as well; and she — yes, 8/¢ 
laughed at me, and asked if she should 
teach me to skate!,” 


PK Te 


“THAT is our family doctor who has just gone; what do you think 
of him?” said the lady of house tu visitor. “Well, he appears ty 
be aclever man, but | am afraid he is a hypocrite !" was the answir 
“Oh, no! | am sure he is not,” declared the hostess. “ Whatey.+ 
makes you think so?’ * Why, when he took a glass of wine just 
before he went away, he wished you good health.” 

vs 
= 

ARE you married?” inquired a member of a relief commitie, 
“ Yes, sir,” waa the reply of the unemployed workman, “ I[. 
many children have you?” was the uext query, “Two, sir,” 1. 
swered the unemployed. “ How old is the eldest ?” asked the cur:. 
mittee-man, “Eight months, sir,” came the startling answ,: 

st Lu 
* 


“Come away, Bill. Let’s go out,” exclaimed Alexandry to }, 
friend Higgins; ‘Ma's got a dog on her.” “ What d’ye mean |, 
that?” inquired Bill, “Why. when she gets into a tiff (ma'stia) 
don't you see, we always say she’s got a dog on her. Come on,” 


THE kissing season once again is here, 

And pretty girls now go about in fear. 

“Gude luck,” cries Sandy, who's a cautious beau, 
“Vl kiss my lass beneath the mistletoe.” 


John Bull’s rather quiet, he waits for his chance, 
And kisses his darling under the rose ; 
But Paddy’s the bhoy to lade ’em a dance, 
He kisses them anywhere uuder the nose, 
ee 


THE following extracts are from “ ALLY SLOPER’s Language «{ 


' Vegetables,” which it is expected will completely supersede the 


, —I am mashed, 


i 


> 


“Language of Flowers” :—Cucumber—you are cold. Cabbau 
head—you are foolish, Onéon—you affect me to tears, Zuni). 
Carrots—golden hair,  strtichoke—1 will 1, 
hanged for thee. : we . 

Young Spooner (during first wrek of honeymoon), What is tho 
difference, my darling, between Adam und myself? 

My Darling. | don't know, my pet. 

Young Spooner, Why, Paradise was a home to Adam, and to m-« 
my home isa Paradise. Yum, yum, yum, 


“WELL, yes, young Softy is a bit of a fool, certainly, but, never. 
theless, ] prefer dining with him to any man | know,’ declared Old 
Stager. “How the deuce is that?” inquired his friend. “Why, 
you see, he docsn't like the fin of the turbot, the fat of the venison, 
nor the blue mould of the Stiltou cheese, ard Ido,” 

. 


Sehoolboy (reading), “* And ia those days they had no choice o! 
uels.” 


Master, What is meant by fuels? (Vu answer.) Next—next? 
Sharp Boy. | know, sir—chickings, dooks, and sich like. 
. ad 
* 


“You know, if you give me credit, you can’t force me by law to 
pay,” said old Stingyman to his physician. “Yes, [am aware of 
that, unfortunately ; you can recover, but | cannot.” 


A YOUTHFCL hero, leaving beauty’s bowers, 
Thought he would try a famous Echo's powers ; 
He cried, “I go to war, to fame, and glory!” 
But wise Echo only answered, “Gory!” 

* 


* HAVE youcalled on Mr. Huncks, and asked him to contribute 
interrupted the treasurer of a Christmas Dinner Fund. ‘Not 1! 
exclaimed the collector; ‘I'd rather ask a piece of india-rubber 
than that stingy old wretch!" “What do you mean?” said the 
treasurer. “Why, the one would give a little, but Huncks won't.” 

* 


“COME here, sir, at once!" exclaimed a young lady at a street 
door. “ Did you—er—speak to—er—me, miss?” asked @ masher. 
raising his hat. “No, sir, 1 was calling the four-legged puppy. 

** 


* 
Member of the Public. Wot sort of a party is Lord Bob? . 
Sloper's Office Boy. Oftle conceited. Why, | don’t L'leeve he'd 
mind a-dyin’, if so be as he thought he could lie in his coffin aud 
do nothin’ but read the lyin’ epitarf a-praisin’ of him up, which he'll 
have on his tombstone. * 


A FEW days ago the curate called upon SLOPER, and the Eminent 
was rash enough to enter into a controversy on the subject of th 
“Deceased Wife's Sister” arrangement; during which the rev. gen- 
tleman asked for a Bible. In the course of a few minutes Mrs. 
Sloper returned with about twenty leaves of the holy book in he: 
hand, observing, “This is all 1 can find, Mr. Cantwell. The fact is, 
Mr. SLOPER’s been usin’ it for ar eke papers.” ‘“ Dear me,” cx- 
claimed ALLY, while the ghost of a blush lingered for a moment 
around the tip of his proboscis, “I didn’t know we were so nearly 


a” 


out; you must order another, my dear! 
** 


* * 
CHRISTMAS has come! The girls their snares have laid. 
Read and learn how a Christmas belle is made : 
Her braided hair we know ‘tis cheap to buy, 
Or very easy of her own to dye; i 
Her skin is bismuth or else powdered ziuc, 
Saunders or Rimmel provides the pink ; 
The well-arched eyebrows with burnt cork are made, 
The lids from blacklead pencil gain their shade ; 
Her breath is bad, but soon is rendered sweet 
By floraline or some perfumed sweetmeat ; 
Her swelling bosom, graceful, round, and full, 
Is india-rubber or else cotton wool ; 
Then comes a bustle of unnatural size, 
And thus are pretty girls transformed to guys; 
False calves and crippled feet wind up the show, ; 
Now, when you wad, what you may get, you kuow. 


= . 
“BE good enough to tell me when and under what circumstances 
a ball would cease to roll down an incline,” said an examiner. 
“ When—er—er—why—er—er—that is—er—er—when it got to the 
bottom, sir,” replied the candidate, 


* é . a 

“ ANOTHER of the incongruities of the English language 1s ae 
in the fact that a child will make a Jad, but it takes a man to mh 
a ladder.”"—Sloper’s Reflections. 

* 

WE have a suspicion that the following has been told before. tut 
even if so it is good enough to repeat. It was ina billiard-roons, 
and an empty-headed young dude said to an old gentleman, “1 ay 
thinking of having my crest engraved. What would make | an 
one for me, Mr. Brown?” “The ‘Yorkshire Arms, a ae th: 
old gentleman. “A fly, a flea, a magpie, and a tlitch of bacon 
“Deah me! How funny! What does that mean?" “A fly be cae 
you will drink with anybody, a tlea because you will bleed an ‘ ane 
a magpie because you will chatter to any bor ly, and a flitch of ba 
because you'll never be of any use until you've been hung. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLti 
és. large oi! painting by W. B. WOLLEN, measurin) 6 ft.6 in. x 5 ft i er a 
some wold frame, representing the Slorming of the Motee Mahal, Luck: 
and the 


HEROIC DEED OF CAPTAIN (NOW VISCOUNT) WOLSELEY. 


; <1 APPLICATION ONLY, by sending © 
All that has to be done ts to make ONV, AVULICATION ONLY, 1 Sf A 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name a’ 
Address of the Applicant, any time before December Bist. i 
Address—" ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION, 
“THE SLOPERIES, A 
‘ 99 Shoe Lane, London, £.C. 


*,* This Picture will shortly be on View- 
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Saturday, December 29, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE’S NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


ON New Year's Day all Well-Regulated Girls turn over new 
leaves and nail up calendars, and begin diaries with a new pen, and 
look through, 
sarepie: count, 
and price the 
resents they 
ave had sent tv 
them byadmiring 
male bipeds. Male 
bipeds can't 
choose a_ better 
day in the year 
than the First of 
January to begin 
making presents 
to the queen of 
their hearts—not 
stupid, cheap, 
second-hand 
cards, but some- 
thing really 
worth having. 
We must go 
aback, though, to 
the good old 
times for proper 
resent giving. 
dr, Drake tells us 
that the wardrobe 
and jewellery of 
Queen ~~ were 
principally sup- 
forte By her 
New 4 Gifts 
from all the peers 
and peeresses of 
the reali, the bishops and state ofticers, and the royal house- 
hold, down to the master cook and the serjeant of the 
pastry. The temporal lords and peeresses gave “gowns, petti- 
coats, shifts, silk-stockings, garters, sweet-bags, doublets, man- 
tles, looking-glasses, fans, bracelets,” ete. 
presented her with a pot of green ginger, and a pot of orange 
towers. Her apothecaries gave her a box of lozenges, a pot 
of ginger candy, and several pots of jam. One Mrs. Blanch 
gave her a little gold comfit-box and spoon, Ambrose Lupo, an 
Italian, gave her a box of lute strings and “a glass of sweet water,” 
others gave her “ sweet gloves,” and a cutler “a meat knife having 
a fan halft of bone with a conceit in it.” As various were these 
presents as were the contents of Autolycus's pack :—“ Lawn a3 
white as driven snow; Cypress, black as e’er was crow ; Gloves’ns 
sweet as damask roses; Masks for faces and for noses; Bugle, 


bracelet, necklace, amber; Per- fe 


On the stroke of twelve, 


fume for a lady’s chamber ; 
Golden quoifs and stomachers, 
For the lals to give their dears ; 
Pins and poking-sticks of steel ; 
What maids lack from head to 


heel: Come buy of me, come | 
bny, come buy; Buy, lads, or 
else’ your lasses’ ery.” Sticking- 


pins, by-the-way, seem, about 
Queen —_—_ = 
Ress’s 
time, to 
have 
pretty ge- 
nerally 
replaced 
the wood- 
enskewers |! 
with ‘ 
which till 
then the 
Well- 
Regulated 
(iris had: 
heen com- 
pelled to 
skewer on 
their 
frocks 
aud 
petticoats, 
Sounds 
rather butcher's shoppy, doesn’t it? Science, however, has been 
xood to female loveliness, and invented all sorts of 
“tixings” since that remote period to enhance the grace of Well- 
Regulated Girls. 
n New Year's Day, Ma always puts on a new cap, and Poor Pa 
sees to his seams with an inky pen. The babes are also tubbed, and 
illy takes Lardi and Tottie to morning service, generally meeting 
Voor Pa, who is not a bit proud, bringing the shoulder of mutton 
and potatoes home from the baker's, Generally, also, Poor Pa, 
being a bit shaky, drops a potato or two by the way, and spills x 
little of the gravy over his lezs. Then he talks regretfully of the 
hlessings enjoyed by the r savages in the tropics who are saved 
“ bother of getting clot 1e8 that fit or otherwise. 

New Year's Eve is also kept as a festival beneath Poor Pa's roof. 
Once uponatime it was the custom for Well-Regulated young men 
and young women to exchange clothes on New Year's Eve, “ which 
was called ‘mumming,’ and, when thus dressed in each other's gar- 
tents, they went from one neighbour’ 3 cottage to another, singing, 
dancing, and 
partaking of 

ood cheer.” 

ater on, how- 
ever, the young 
women’s mas 
began to think 
these sports 
and pastimes 
hardly proper, 
and sothe mum- 
ming came toan 
end. At Poor 
Pa’s we tried 
dressing up one 
year, and _Lardi 
put on Billy's 
things. They 
required several 
sticking-pins to 
make them fit 


‘Tearing off the first leaf, 


properly, 
On New 
Year's Eve, 


oor Pa gener- 
ally brews some 
punch, of which 


Mr. MeNahb 
and Mr. Me- 
Gooseley gener- 
ally take too 
much, Rob, 
Reformed characters. too, generally 


brings some 

sham parne, and, at the last tick of the old year, Tottie. Lardi and | 

‘and Poor Pa, when capable) stand up, and drink the Old Year out 

ind the New. Year. in. Suecess and Increased Circulation to the 
IALF-Howinay,” and all its readers’ jolly good nexlths ! 


One of her physicians | 


little | 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
| Cutout and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 

| 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“82208 BR” WATCH 
COMPETITION: 


“Ally Sloper’s Half- Holiday,” De December 29th, 1888. 


Name 


THE 


Address 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of | 
the “‘Half-Holiday"’ \ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, January 2nd, 1889, The Reault of the Com petition 
phases ‘22nd, 1888, will sepadiished in the“ HALF-HOLIDAY” 


Age 

Occupation, if any 
| 
| for January 5th, 1889, 


125th 1 WE EK. 
RESULT OF DECEMBER 15th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsSLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, A. J. GODTSCHALK, Clerk, 9 Acton Street, Gray's Inn Road. Age, 27 
years. Subseriber—since the first. LONDON. 

2. H. DAVEY, Footman, 16 Prince's Gate, South Kensington. Age. 21 years. 
Subscriber—4 years, ONDON,. 
! 


3. H. J. CHILD, Sign Writer, 148 Coldharbour Lane, Calabarwell Age, 24 
years. Suubseriber--since tirst issue. LONDON, 

. T. COOMBER, Porter, Hothtield Station, L, C. and D, Railway. Age, 20 
ears. Subscriber —sinee November, 1886, ASHFORD. 


scriber—2 years, BARKOW- IN-FURNESS, 

. HARRY MARTIN, Schoolboy, “Railway Hotel.” 
seriber—18 months. BALLINASLOE. 

7. ANN GIDDY, Innkeeper, 1 Rrill Hill. Age, 55 years. Subscriber—since 

commencement. BIDEFORD. 

8. ARTHUR HARRISON, Painter and Decorator, 119 High Street. Ane, 7 
years. Subscriber —from No, 1. BOSTON. 

9. A. H. MENE Tr, Piano Toner, 11 Alexandra Park, Chandos Road, Redland. 


4 

y 
5. ABRAHAM CLEGG, Musician, 20 Hurtington Street. Age, Ppt Sub- 
6 Age, 16 yeurs. Sub- 


= 


Age, 31 years. Subseriber— since commencement. BRISTOL. 
10. JAMES GT HOMBON, Clerk, 36 Mid Street. 
over 3 yea FRASERBURGH. 
11, JAMES HARRISON, Railway Guard, St. Enoch Station, 
Subseriber--over 3 years. 
12, A, HALLUMS, Waiter, The “ Lion Hotel," Nelson Road North. Age, 25 
years. Subseriber—3 years, 3 months. GREAT YARMOUTH. 
13. CARRIE RUSSELL, Muste Mistress, Russell House, Age, of years. Sub- 
seriber—3 yeurs, ASSOCKS. 
14, R. BELLWOOD, Mechanical Dranghtsman, 5 Cromwell Tinaes, Cromwell 
HULL. 
Age, 19 years, 
LEICESTER. 
Subseriber— 
air ig ae 
Dockyard. 30 
PORTSMOe TH. 
Road, Age, 16. sear. Sub- 
WIGSTON. 


Age, 19 vears, Subscriber-— 


Age, 41 years, 
GLASGOW. 


Street. Age, 22 years. Snbseriher—since commencement, 
15, A. RAWORTH, Cotton Mannfacturer, 23 Evington Road, 
Subscriber —2 years, § months. 
16. payin rE GRIFFITHS, Clerk, Tireanol. 


near 
17. C. WILKINSON, Writer, Storekeeper’s Office, H.M. 
years. Subscriber—over 3 years, 
18, JOHN WILLIAM NORTH, Painter, Clarke's 
ber--2 years, 21 weeks. 


Age, 24 years. 


| 19. EDWIN J. MOORE, Bootmaker, Leizh Road. Age, 27 year, Subscriber 
| —sinee Angust, 1386, 


‘oe 
20, ANTONIO MARTINER, Student, 62 Primrose ‘Terrace. yr e, 
i Subscriber—20 months, 2 weeks. Ww ORKINGTON. 


| SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 10.—THE SHoP WINDOWs. 


IN Regent Street a merry throng 
Streams and streams and streams along. 
Ev'ry dainty little nose 

Close against the shop-front joes, 


Pretty blue and hazel eyes 

Open wide with much surprise ; 

“ What loves of bonnets !” i» the cry, 
As you and [ are passing by. 


Dowagers in coaches grand, 

The grandest ones iu all the land, 
Descend with languid, haughty ey 
To purchase ribbons, glov es. and Ince 


In shop-fronts, too, the di’ monds shine, 
Rubies, too, from Burmah’s miue: 

The very best, the shopmen say 

That can be brought from Mandalay. 


In Shoreditch is another sight, 

So grand it isn’t really quite, 
Fried fish scents the ambient air— 
Whelks in saucers, too, are there. 


In dirty rags and muddy shoe, 

The children with their noses blue, 
Around the cook-shop sighing stand 
With not a peuny in their hand, 


Along the wall the sweater’s slave, 
His barrow hansoms smartly shave ; 
With lagging step and weary feet, 
He drags his burden thro’ the street. 


In Regent Street all seems quite right— 
In Shoreditch it is far from quite— 

Vd sooner be a blackamoor 
i han one of our grand Lo London poor. 


yYouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “ ALy SLOPER'S TIALP-HosaDay,” the 
serrices of a Graphologest of great akill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring aelineation of their character must seni a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the nsual signature, and accompanted by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane. London, E.C. 


Anesirers will he posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
well he taken of anu communication not comp! ying with the abore requlations. 
Ansicers cannot he guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 


| as early as possible 


A WARM CORNER. 
| —_—_— 

YouNG Pell was not treated nicely by Maria Ching. Young Pel! 

was a thriving greengrocer, with red hair, 

Maria was a young and comely under-nurse, and had saved almost 
| enough to opena 
' lodging-house’on. Sisire? ke zed te 
And Maria was SORE Sie rercat 
plump — plump 
and prepossess- 
ing. They had 
walked out to- 
gether, — and 
young Pell, fora 
good many Sun- 
days, before he 
spoke. But one 
day, seated on a 
bench in the 
Park, he asked 
her to marry him. 
Then she said 
that she was very 
sorry, but she 
could never think 
of marrying red 
hair, 

“ Walking out,” 
said Maria, “is 
one thing—wed- 
ding another.” 

Pell pleaded, 
but she was tirm. 
Then he returned 
home _ disconso- 
late, and or the 
Monday morning 
sent out and 
bought a leaden comb. He used it for a week, and at the end 
of the week the hair was, if possible, redder than ever. Then he 
tried walnut juice, but most of it washed out again, and left him 
dappled, Then he swore but that did no good at all. Then a rival 
rose up before him in the shape of a lank young Methodist 
minister, and Pell vowed revenge. And business went down, be- 
cause his customers, when they received seakale instead of xavoy, 
and chestnuts instead of early champions, went elsewhere for 
vegetables, 

Bank Holiday came round. 
an old engagement—to Peckham. 
with the evereoil Solomon Baskervilly. 


Seated ona bench In the Park. 


He was to have taken Maria—it was 
She threw him over, and went 
Fell followed, raging. 
The Rye was marshy, but pleasant. The merry -go- rounds 
were in {full swing, the rifles popping, and the brass bands and 
organs all playing Kitrerent things. But Pell could not enjoy him- 
self. He followed Solomon and Maria everywhere. 
Pell threw down his last 
sixpence and fol- 
lowed, It was 
feeding-time, and 
he thought what 
a nice morsel 
Solomon Basker- 
villy would make 
for the Black- 
Maned Lion of 
the African 
Desert, or the Un- 
tamed Brindled 
Man Eater from 
the Jungles of 
Bangapore. 
Thus Pell 
mused, Suddenly 
there was a great 
outcry and a 
general stampede. 
Vell was driven 


At last they went into the Menagerie. 


up against a cage 
in which a crea- 
ture was contined 
that had a bill 
like a bayonet, It 
was the pelican, 
But he forgot 
the pelican when 
he found out 
the cause of the 
scutie. The 


| 
| 
t 
Scrambled into an empty cage for safety. Brindled = Man- 
Eater had es- 
caped from his cage. Women fainted, men yelled. Solomon 
Baskervilly and Maria were—where¢ They had scrambled into an 
he door stood open. They wondered why nobody else tried to 


em ty cage for safety ! 

come in. Suddenly there was a bounce, and something tlew past 
like a streak of black and yellow lightning, and crouched in the 
corner of the cage. The grating closed. Solomon and Maria— 
Pell’s Maria—were shut up with the Brindled Man-Eater. 

There was an awful silence. The keeper turned deadly pale. He 
knew he would be expected to go to the rescue. He shook and 
shivered as he opened the door. 

Someone shoved past him, and clambered in, It was Pell. He 
fixed his eyes on the crouching tiger, and advanced, stoopiug his 
head. The paleness of his face made his hair more fiery by contrast. 
Never was such red hair seen before or since as Pell’s. 

The Brindled Man-Eater crouched before that incandescent 
cranium, In the 
early days of his 

captivity he had 
been made ac- 
quainted with the 
uses of red-hot 
iron. Under cover 
of Pell’s body 
pode: om Ms = nl 

aria slip to 
the door. The 
bolt drew. They 
were safe. Peil 
began to retreat 
backwards, The 
brindled one was 
only making up 
his mind to 
spring, when the 
brave green- 
grocer got out. 

How the people 
cheered! Solo- 
mon got trodde n 
on in the crowd ; 
they were all try- 
ing to shake 
hands with 
pens ky Pell, 

faria laugh ed 
and wept by 
turns, when Peil 
boldly hug feed 
her. * 

The anited greengrocery and lodging business has proved a suc- 
cess, and Mrs, Pell hasentirely altered her mind about red hair. She 
prefers it, if anything. 


Making up his mind to spring. 
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( nv? F ) ‘The be alfry has not 
attived from ‘the stoves - 
(™ F) Oh I seckon we can 
Sevatch riong without 
poultry for once ! y = ual 5 
(mrs FY cut have they sent j I} $ e F Geea grscrous . ack’ Ythat have you 


the whiskey m that enormous bundle ? 
a) 


VFall Tmay 26 well ran he AT THE COSTUME BALL. 


back fo seé about thar f}o 4 at the ball a face divine, Durning letters from my Calor. I'm 
Seti Se Ee leereeata eg flea gerng tel ter for vette faker 
¢ may yo thet memory ae . w bis Ly eae * sa aud mashed.” By Jove! ‘tis sne. To bay him a little on account; 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. THE NATURALIST’S DREAM. 


1. Yes, Buffies had joined the South London En- 2. Now Buffles had made arrangements with his 3. As they wandered gaily o'er a breezy, sandy 
tomological and Natural History Society. “She'sas friend Chumley, an old member, to call for him, and common, “ Oh,” eried Butties, “ there's a pretty one,” 
beautiful as a butterfly,” warbled he joyously, as he go butterfly hunting, who assured Mrs. B., jokingly, seman, toa gaudy butterfly that danced merrily 


chucked Mrs. B. under the chin the next morn! that he would look after her better half, and see he ‘ore them. “ A splendid specimen of the Cynthia 
after breakfast. “You go along, you oki stupid!” didn’t get into mischief. So away the entomologists Cardui, or Painted Lady,” whispered Chumley; 
cried she, not displeased, however. started, “be cautious, we'll have her!" 


ly 


Nn 
aS 


b No. §8.—Miss BessiE Heata. 
” 4. But the enthusiastic Buffies rushed off in pur- 5. “Ain't it a beauty?” he cried, delighted, as he 6. “Where's B.?” cried bis spouse, as Chumley 
“Oh, maiden fair, I pray you not reject my Laker hah OO snit, over hill, over dale, through bush, through held the Painted Lady delicately between his finger rushed in; “anything the matter?" * He ts coming 
3 briar, over park, over pale, through flood, and also and thumb, “I congratulate you, dear boy,” said on behind with a lovely Painted Lady,” he replied, 
“A pretty little, witty little charmer.” —Lord Bob. he would have gone through flre had share been any Cremley, e an exquisite specimen; carry it care- “known scientifically as Teg eh —— 
ba ly that gr in the valley, my own, my sweetest in his way, no doubt. Then it settled ona bit o; ully while I run on and tell Mrs, Butties of your good shriekel Mrs. B., and fainted, Just as en ~ 
f ae ales chen aa — abet Hon, Bil'y. heather, In a moment his hat was over it, fortune.” iis When Mrs, B, came round, explanations followed. 


McNAB MAKES AN ASS OF HIMSELF. 


‘ Jy 
card (?) party at the Jaird’s. “Gang hame at once, or ye'll git chilblains, —_ye fool, for I fee! the skin o' me bead gcttin’ tight.” “sockdologer,” and continued, “ Dang’ me 4f I hevna knocked hts bratns 
die.” 


eican out!” Ut 4s thought by many that McNab drinks.—Eb. “ A.S.H-H.” 


t 
= —— 
= —= —— = x = —— 
1. “Goodness me!" yelned the Elder, as he was returning home from o 2. Dina grin ae ine line , LUC gan Huatwe ul vuce—gang hame, f gay, tried @ McNab wo much, Lissed vue Elder, as he gave bim @ 
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Larky + Laggiee ° 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


A Happy New Year to everyone, and may you all find wealth and prosperity waiting for you in the months tocome. As 1 cannot think of anything else harmful to wish you, we will now proceed :— 
Twas worth, by Jove ! its weight in gold ; Let's hope its buyer was not “sold :""—Alas ! "tis sad ; poor Lesarps’ hope Has burst like bubbles made from soap :—A feast of noscs here we sce ; They ate and 
drank with greatest glee: —The Old Year disappears from view, And, with a bound, up comes the New :—Poor Higgins up went, skyward bound, The parachute shot to the ground :—The Guardians, “« 
with their usual sneer, This Christmas stop the poor their beer :—Three lasses gay, the other day, With teacher dear began to play.—1 must now finish up, as 1 am rather ina fog. Now-e-days I'm ' 
always in a fog—outdoors, indoors or anywhere else. Not even in my dreams can I escape it. Ta, ta!——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


y 
’ 
j 
J 
, 


“OH! WHAT A SURPRISE!” 
(With love from the Eminent to Chas, Coborn, Esq., F.0.8. ) 


Chokebore. Walter, why ts a journalist who demurs to a glass of 
ale like a Scouch minister ? Friend, Dunno, 

Chokebore. Why, because he's a pressed-bitt(ejer-y-un—Presby- 

_terlan, See? Ha, ha! 
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Nelle, How awfully sorry Tam that Mr. Spiffkins is so afflicted ! ) = i dll Za { 7 E < . = ateg 
Gertrude, Yes, dear, his shortsightedness must be dreadfully | | (RNase nut ao. ; oe Be _ Pe bere is a good deal inan aprroprinie expressioa: 


is is the Vicar’s danchter reciting the list verses 
of <The Wreek of the Hesperus.” ee 
i eacerht sight of her young man tn the reserved » 


fronounced, He ts vo be pitied. 
[And tt teas all owing to the mistletoe! 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


_A MERRY CHRISTMAS you have had, no doubt—some of you mer- 
rier than was Wise, perhaps, A, SLOPER, for one, was merrier than 
becomes the head 
of a noble house, 
and at the “ Mil- 
deweries” the 
welkin waa rung 
with great vigour, 
Christmas now 
being a thing of 
the past, let's try 
and forget it. The 
Eminent says 
next year he shall 
join the Blue 

tibbon Army, 
just for the week, 
ro as to keep 
things a bit 
smooth at home. 

In forgetting 
Christmas 
thongh, you need 
not forget “ ALLY 

SLOPER'S 
CuURISTMAS 

HOLIDAYS,” 
which has created 
avery fair speci- 
men of a panic 
throughout — the 
Land. With this, 
the last number 
of the “HALr-Honmpay”™ for 1888, the F.O.M, wishes vou all long 
lifeand prosperity, and gives von his blessing in the following season- 
able words :—Commencing with the * HALF-HOLIDAY” for August 
4th, ISS, cut out the first paragraph in’ Ally-Campane” from cach 
weck’s paper and keep them by you until January 26th, 1889, when 
you will hae troenty-sie in your possession, Then post the twenty- 
vir cuttings, with your name and address, to “Sloper’s £500 
Competition,” “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET 
STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in the Number for February 
Qui, 1849, for the name and add rrss of the lucky winner of RV, 
Dowt onany account post any of the cuttings until you hare the 
twenty-sirn—that is, one from cach week's * HALF-HOLIDAY,” come 
mencing August Ath, 1888, and ending January 26th, 1889, 

| ad 
* 

THE following par may be interesting to the female portion of 
our readers, The marriage of the Grand Duke Paul of Russia and 
the Princess Alexandra of 
Crece will take plaice some 
time next summer. The 
princess is singularly un- 
atfected and nice in her 
manners, and is only in her 
Nineteenth year — indeed, 
the will be only nineteen 
next August. 

** 

Tootsir’s friend, "Mary 
Collette, daughter of ALLY’s 
old pal, Charlie, F.O,S., has 
just returned from a success- 

ul tour under the Kendals’ 
management, and will 
shortly make her first bow 
to a London Public. Pa 

Collette invites the Eminent 
to celebrate the“occasion by 
bowing erer the counter of 
a London Public. A. SLOPER 
is considering the matter, 
but in all probability the 
invitation will be accepted. 

rae 


HAVE you been to the 
Haymarket to see Captain 
Swift! No? Well, then, 
you have not yet witnessed 
one of the most powerful 
he vs ever putnponthestage, 

Phe piece is full of interest 
from urst to last, and is brilliantly acted bya most powerful company, 
which includes, of course, that talented actor, Mr. Beerbohm Tree 
Lady Monckton, Miss Rose Leclercq. and Mrs, Tree, all F.0.Ss,,and 
when you know that, you will not be surprised at the immense 
success of the piece, Go! 


“+* 
* 


Two masked men entered a train near Grenada, U.S, They did 
not remain Jong, but when they left it they took good care to 
relieve the express messenger of the charge of 3,000 dols, A pas- 
senger, who attempted to resist them, was killed on the spot. 

ss 


Py 
THE most embarrassed man in the United States is Father James, 
of Michigan. He is, it seems, an eccentric old bachelor, and a gay 
old uncle, who recently died, left him a fortune of £50,000 should 
he marry within the next tive years. The female applicants for his 
hand are so numerous that he has to employ a secretary to answer 

their letters. He is said to be a contirmed woman-hater himeelf, 

* * 
* 

“NOTHING succeeds like success,” says the proverb, Quiteso, But 
it seems to us that nothing suececds like a failure, According to 
most of the critica, 


Theatre, on its pro- 
duction, was a most 
dismal failure, but it 
seems to have “caught 
on” ina most remark- 
able manner, In our 
humbie opinion, it is 
one of he funniest 
pieces in London well 
worthy of that patron- 
age received by it from 
the public. Marie 
Linden, in the title 
réle, Frank Wyatt, Dan 
Leno, T, Squire, and 
W. Hawtrey are all 
excellent, and work 
together in an adrsir- 
able manner, Our ad- 
vice to our readers is go 
us soon as possible, If 
you cannot sport ten 
and sixpence to hob- 
hob with the swells, 
pinck down the merry 
vob, and enjoy your- 
selves in the gallery, 
* 


Woman again! Lon 
Houston and Josh 
Hazlewood, of Ilinois, 
recently quarrelled abont a girl, and in the twinkling of an eve out 
came the shooters, while on the steps of a Methodist Church, and 
both were fatally wounded. A panic took place in the church, 
the congregation escaping through the doors and windows. 


' just taken place in Calcutta. 


( tion, 


' and went partly down his throat. 


| finger-ring. 


Atalanta, at the Strand | 
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AT the Savoy Theatre recently, some papas were passed from the 
back of the gallery with the following hint written on them :— 
“Ladies in the front of the 
gallery and inthe balcony will y| 
greatly oblige if they would 
remove their hats.” Many of 
the fair offenders responded 
readily enough to this reason- 
able request, and during the 
interval another paper ex- 
pressing “Many thanks to 
those ladies who had kindly 


aa at WU AE 


obliged” was passed i, 
round, Those —_ playgoers is 
who have ever had the mis- ZN 
fortune to be seated just be- ke i 
hind one of these obstructions betes 
will look on this asa sign of : 
better times. Soon, perhaps, me: 
it will be possible for them to —— 
obtain a glimpse of profes- ef 
sional beauty without going [tes 
round to the stage door and PY cet te 
waiting till the charmer \em 
appears, we ie Ge 
* — . 
A SENSATIONAL trial hna r 


A child- wife of 11 was : LY i 
butchered by her husband, a f " ale 
Brahmin of good social posi- ' | 
The judge, in passing 
sentence, said that the girl. 
who was young and beautiful 
and of unusual intelligence, 
had been murdered with more 
ruthless savagery than had 
been displayed in any other 
case of murder within his . 
experience, and the jury condemned the man, Strong as is the 
aversion of Hindoos to capital punishment, in this case the sentence 
has given universal satisfaction, This system of child-marriage | 
is the root of most of the miseries in Hindoo social life. | 
+ | 
RECENTLY, a Mopla, named Sayed, who was fishing in a stream 
at the village of Tambracherry on the Calicut-Vythery road, caught 
a flat, eel-like fish, about fifteen or sixteen inches in length, In 
order to kill it, he put it into his mouth to bite its head, but the 
fish, being very slimy, slipped through his fingers into his mouth, | 
The very sharp fins on the back | 
prevented it being drawn out, and the poor man died in great agony 
within an hour, After death even, the eel could not be removed, 


| and the man was buried with the fish in his mouth, 


-* 


* 

OvR readers will see on another page the subscriptions received 
in reply to ALLY’S “Christmas Appeal on Behalf of the Destitute 
Poor of London.” The total 
might have been more, it’s 
true; but, as Mrs, Sloper’s 
aunt truly observed in years 
gone by, “every little helps.” 
It’s just possible that if 
Tootsie were to ask very 
prettily some of you might 
spare a copper for our pear 
starving relations. iss 
Sloper talks of starting a 
subscription box outside 
“The Sloperies,” when her 
admirers would be forced to 
rally round her. Pending 
the necessary arrangements 
however, you might send 
something addressed to, 
“SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS 
APPEAL,” “The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, 
E.C., and get in return the 
love of a well-regulated girl. 
Now, come on, there’s dear 
boys. * 
* 

AGAIN the American in- 
ventors are to the fore. 
Their latest novelty is a 
It consists of 
an inner ring with pictures 
or ornaments on its fa 
and a second ring held 
movably on the face? of the first ring, with a transparent cover 
which permits of viewing one of the pictures at a time, 

* 

So very kind of the New Yorkites! Reitch, a wife murderer, has 
been respited by Governor Hill, of that city, until January 9th, 
and will be the first criminal to be executed by electrisity—that is, 
if the electricians can agree upon some sure mode of killing him. 

* 


A TOOTHPICK factory is one of the busiest wood-working 
establishments of Harbour Springs, Michigan. About 7,500,000 of 
the little splinters are turned out daily, White birch ic exclusively 
used in the manufacture of the useful little article. 

” 


* 

FRENCH theatrical artistes seem to have acquired the secret of 
living to a good old age, Cholet, the celebrated singer, is now 
eighty-nine, and Jean 
Dumas, a comedian, 
has attained the 
age of ninety - nine, 
Madame Dummolier, 
a once favourite dan- 
cer, and famous alike 
for her beauty and chic, 
is now ninety-five, and 
carries her years 
bravely, A certain 
M, Lemonnier, in tak- 
ing this census, found 
great unwillingness on 
the part of the females 
to disclose their ages. 
Madame Clairon, an 
octogenarian, would 
only own to “twenty- 
nine—and a little 
over.” is « 

* 

M. TIACKELBERGER 
isaclerk in the greatest 
banking-housein Paris. 
and was fond of amus 
ing his lighter hours 
in the soviety of Malle. 
Duvernet. He found 
Jan Van Beers, the 
Belgian artist, with 
her one night, and 
a revolver tight en- 
sued, but nobody was hurt. A witness deposed that Malle, Du- 
vernet’s lettera to her jilted admirer were written by Van Beers, 
In one of these Hackelberger was called her “ Little Popo,” aud the 
damsel signed herself ‘“‘ Your Own Little Moutouneuse.” 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY STH, 1859, 
—— 

SOth December, 1886.—This night at the Gaiety Mu- 
Hall, Sheftield, M. Oscar Dubourg, the “ man fish,” who for ey.) 
years nas been giving performances at various music halls, cc. , 
the kingdom, attempts, among other tricks, remaining under wat 


| fora period of over three minutes, and uses for the purpose a lar 


glass tank, which has a depth of water of perhaps five feet, «, 
previons evenings he performed the trick successfully, but 
unnounced his intention of remaining under water longer t| 
usual, his former periods of immersion ranging from three to thir... 
and 2 half minutes, Shortly after entering the tank he took a des, 
inspiration, and then sank tothe bottom. He remained there .. 
three and a half minutes, and was then seen to rise slowly towsr.- 
the surface of the water. He did not reach the top, however, | ),; 
sank again to the bottom of the tank, where he remained moti: 
less for about two minutes, Several of the audience by this tin 
began to be alarmed at the man’s long immersion, and a muni. + 
made a rush towards the stage, with the object of rescuing him, \ 
youth named Albert Colley who was sitting in the front of the pi: 
was [the first to reach the tank, and he immediately plunged j; 
He raised Dubourg, who was unconscious, and plenty of assistan 
being at hand, the nearly drowned artiste was lifted out of the tank 
He was placed upon the stage, and the vigorous efforts to rests 
animation fortunately prov successful, for in about two minut. - 
M. Dubourg opened his eyes, and shortly afterwards was able 1. 

ereonally assure the audience of his safety, and thank Coll. 
his preservation. A collection was subsequeutly made for Coll. 
for his prompt action. : 

31st December, 1812.—Westminster Bridge was on ¢},- 
night first lighted with gas, The first actual application of gas. 
lighting purposes took place in England in the year 1792, wh). 
Mr. William Murdoch constructed an apparatus for lighting | 
house and office at Redruth, Cornwall, When the House of Con 
mons was lighted by gas the architect imagined that the gas ran « 
tire through the pipes, and therefore insisted on their being plac: 
several inches from the wall for,fear of the building taking tir- 
The members might be observed carefully touching the pipes wit! 
their gloved hands, and wondering why they did not burn, Ti 
first shop lighted in London by this new method was Mr. Ack. 
man’s, in the Strand, in 1810; and one lady of rank was so delighte 
with the brilliancy of the gas lamp on the counter that she ask: 
to be allowed to take it home in her, carriage, 

31st December, 1846,—Wheat was sold this day at Uxbridge a: 
88s, per quarter, 

lst January, 1198.—The Festival of Fools was instituted «: 
Paris on this de jour de Can,and continued prosperously for 21) 
years, Its chief object was to honour the ass on which our Lo 
made his triumphant entry into Jerusalem. This ridiculous mum- 
mery was held on the day of Circumcision. The office of the das 
was first chanted in travesty ; then a procession being formed, :| 
sorts of absurdities, both of dress, manuer, and instrumentatio: 
were indulged in. An ass formed an essential feature, and from 
time » time the whole procession imitated the braying of thi- 
animal. 

lst January, 1858.—In the Eastern Countivs Herald of this date 
we read: “ During the last visit to Hull of Wombwell’s Menageri-- 
the elephant, ‘Chubby,’ underwent an operation for tumour... 
When removed it weighed 5lbs., and one of the fangs had to |. 
searched out with a knife fora foot down the thigh... . ‘Chubby 
underwent the operation, which proved eminently successful, wit! 
fortitude.” 


———— 
Qnd January, 1765.—Under this date a London newspa}» 
gives an account of a large pike, caught in the early portion of the 
previous month in the Ouse, which weighed twenty-eight pounds. 
and was sold to a gentleman in the neighbourhood. “As,” s14+ 
the writer, “the cook was gutting the’fish, she found, to her great 
astonishment, a watch with a black ribbon and two steel seals 
annexed in the body of the pike. The gentleman's butler upon 
opening the watch found the maker’s name, Thomas Crantield, 
Burnham, Norfolk. Upon inquiry it appears that the said watch 
was sold to a gentleman’s servant, who was unfortunately drowned, 
about six weeks before this discovery, on his way to Cambridge, 
between this place and South Ferry. The watch is still in posses- 
sion of Mr. John Roberts, at the Cross Keya, in Littleport, for the 

inspection of the public.” j 

2nd January, 1717.—Lady Mary Wortley Montague in a letter oi 
this date records that “at Vienna there were a prodigious numbir 
of alchemists, The Philosopher's Stone is the great object of zeal 
and science. This pestilential passion has already ruined sever! 
great houses, There is scarcely a man of opulence or fashion that 
has not an alchemist in his service ; and even the Emperor is =") 
posed to be no enemy to this folly in secret, though he has pre- 
tended to discourage it in public.” 


eg Sa Ree ae 
8rd January, 1858.—The following instance is related by 
Rachel, the celebrated ireghctenne, who died this day, Whew =v 
returned froin Egypt, in the apring. of 1857, she installed herself 1 
a villa in the oxhbourhood of Montpellier, There she receive! 
the visit of the poet Ponsard, and of Arsene Houssaye, who wis 
making a tour as inspector of departmental museums :-—" Do you 
remember the dinner we had at the house of Victor Hugo, at the 
close of the repetition of ZL’ Angelo?” she asked the former director 
“You remember there were thirteen of us? There were Hugo and 
his wife, you and your wife, Rebecca and 1, Girardin and his wit. 
Gerard de Nerval, Pradier, Alfred de Musset, Perrée, 0! the Sawer. 
and the Count d’Orsay, Well, where to-day are the thirteen. 
Victor Hugo and his wife are in Jersey, your wife is dead, Nay 
de Girardin is dead, my poor Rebecca is dead, Gerard de N val. 
Pradier, Alfred de Musset, are dead, I—say no more, There remain 
but Girardin and you! Adieu, my friends! Nerer laugh at the 
teen ata table,” = 


i 
4th January, 1'7'70.—The following curious advertisemen! 
spperet in a Newcastle paper of this date :—* This is to Acqubn nt 
the Public that on Monday, the Ist instant, being the Lodge OM 
monthly meeting) night of the Free and Accepted aa v 
the 22nd Regiment, held at ‘The Crown,’ near Newgate, Mrs, Ta 
the landlady of the house broke open a door (with a poker) t af 
had not been opened for some years past, by which mans s wa 
into an adjacent room, made two holes through the wall, ut 2 
that stratagem discovered the secrets of Masonry ; and she, knew: 
ing herself to be the first woman in the world that ever foi als 
that secret, is willing to make it known to all her sex. gti ica 
ing to that well-learned woman (Mrs. Bell, that lived 15 years in ity 
about Newgate), may be instructed in all the secrets of Masonry. 


years sper in! 
The et 


£150" be paid by MR, GILBERT DauzieL, th: / 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY, / 


nert-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Ser" 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his ar here 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the l nited far: i 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS aa 
HoLiDay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Aece 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HoLIpAY” és published every Tvs 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Lnsurance lasts one week from Us 
time, expiring at 10 u'clock the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday, December 29, 1888. ] 


THE DEARTH OF VOLUNTEER OFFICERS. 


THE PLAINT OF A MARTIAL SHOPMAN, 


| WOULDN'T be a 
7 barrister— 
I've nocommand 


f R Sv of speech ; 


WANT E ID | wouldn't be a 


clergyman, 
SOME SMART Because | could- 
YOUNG u’t preach ; 


N I wouldn't be a 
GENT LEMEN *prentice boy, 
For fear of being 
bound ; 
I wouldn't run 
away to sea, 
For fear of being 
drowned. 
I'd like to pass a 
tranquil life, 
Exempt from 


cares and 
: fears ; 
I'd like to be an 
officer 


In charge of 
Volunteers ; 
I'd like to be an 
officer, 
While battles 
L ' still are far, 
With freedom to resign my | Why can't I be an officer 
st | _ Incharge of Volunteers? 
Whenever there is war. The reason why, | grieve to say, 
I'd like to strut in uniform Too manifest appears— 
Like some heroic mau ; It is because I have no cash 
And, oh! I'd like to wear a | To grace the glorious station ; 
sword, And so my martial attributes 
To frighten Sarah Anne. Are lost to this here nation. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


Lhe Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 

u every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF: HOLIDAY "— 
i one toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 

7s to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 

“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
| ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sluperies,” 

99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
ils *,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 29th, 1888. 


Name 


Address 


»* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
100th WEEK. 


a | RESULT OF DECEMBER 15th COMPETITION. 


bes The following Applicants have been Awarded 

eit rar 

eral SLOPE R PRESENTS .’”? 
that 1. MADELEINE JENNINGS, 7 Anderson Strect, Chelsea, LONDON. 
pe A PLATED BISCUIT-BOX. 

sf 2. HERBERT W. MOXEN, New Sun Street, WOLVERHAMPTON. 
1 oby A WRITING-DESE. 

ne TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 

yp WGLS 

y vant Advertisements, as under, will be in- 

t the y -rted in this column free of cha 1, proe 

lor ided the Sender's Name'and Address 

yan are enclosed with the Advertisement, 

with, wit for publication, but as a guarantee 

eer, of qood faith, 


Jintsie undertakes, free of charge and ° 

' post-trec, to forward unopened, to the 
prvil. mirtics interested, all letters received in 
malty vply to the advertisements inserted, 3B 
ther Advertisements already received, which % 
Jo not appear below, will be inserted as 
wun as space admits, Address— 


men! 


pause TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
ge (ur “THE SLOPERIES,” 

a ul 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. ¥ 
"Pwo YOUNG LADIES, Ethel and 
Sie Kathleen, wish to correspond with two 


ug gentlemen with a view to matrimony, 
know: ‘ry must be able to provide comfortable 
wi out ‘vues, and have good incomes. Ethel, aged 22, 
v dads vediain height, good tigure, handsome, amiable 
: dark hair, very musical and thoroughly domesticated, lively disposition, 
sition, fond of music; Kathleen, aged 21, tall, good figure, } 
eth have good incomes. Address, “ ET "or “ KATHLEEN,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
TAVRIMONIAL AGENC Y Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

A GENTLEMAN, aged 25, height 5ft. 8in., broad, dark, wishes 
: tu ect with a young lady of some means, whose age must not exceed 
own. All letters will be treated with the strictest confidence, and any pho- 
raphs sent will be returned if desired. Apply, with photograph, to * MEDI- 
ia! # PT ALE MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


Nancy (Aged 17). 


‘,” “ The Sloperies, 


AS ENGLISH GIRL, aged 21, medium height, brown hair, 
é brown eyes, nice figure, amiable disposition, wishes to correspond with a 
“lng gentleman in business, witha view to an carly marriage. He must be 
’. fair, with blue eyes, loving, kind, and be in a position to keep a 
To such a one, * Fairie” would make a most true and loving hetpmate. 
*$—* FAIRLIE,” “Tootsies MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “Tho Sloperies,” 
vc Lane, London, E.C. 


eT ane Pima Das ca akeewa ets ri Fey ig Eee BO 
saat | HE ADVERTISER, who is fair, height 5f{t. 9in., in a permanent 

position, income at present £120, rising to £500, wishes to correspond with 
lug lidy, not over 23, with a view to matrimony, She should enclose photo, 
ich will be honourably returned. Address, “ Ko-Ko,” “ TOOTSIE’s MATRL- 


in WoSTAL AGENCY,” “ Tho Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

fal. ae ie — — —— ; 

voit A YOUNG LADY, aged 20, wishes to correspond with a steady 

mars ; young man, with aw view to matrimony, She is 5ft. in height, dark, good 

ym thas rie und of cheerful disposition, will make a loving wife. Please address, 

a ] ay; n ue JOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
é -ndon, E.C, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


= 

*e* Tn consequence of the enormous number of letters reeeived, we 
are unahle to publish those scleeted as soon as we could desire ; 
but the kditor wishes to assure his Correspondents that ail 
letters of ixportance and intercst,and of moderate length, 
will be sure te find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bow, and 
he thercsore incites correspondence on ail subjects, 


St. GEORGE'S CATHEDRAL, ST. GEORGE'S RuaD, 
SOUTHWARK, 3.E., December 12th, 1888. 
Dear MR. DALziEL,—I beg to acknowledge, most gratefully, 
your kindness in sendiug me the tickets from the “ ALLY SLOPER’S 
Poor RELIEF FUND.” They are very welcome, and will enable me 
to help mauy poor familics, With kindest. regards, T_ remain, 
Yours very sincerely, WILLIAM MURNANE, 


27 TIDESWELL ROAD, EASTBOURNE, SUSSEX, 
December 13th, 1888. 

DEAR ALLY,—In a recent issue of “ALLY SLUPER,” dated 
December Ist, 1888, there is an account of the romantic 
attempted suicide at Silverhill, Hastings, of the girl Fanny Croft, 
one portion of which appears rather misleading. I refer to the 
Portion where it remarks, “Oh, Jack, Jack! leave the enticing 

essie, return to your old love,” &c. Now, with your permission, | 
would like to point out that the so-called enticing Jessie is really 
the old love of some five and a half years’ standing, and was not 
aware of her lover's faithlussness, and | think deserves something 
more than the passing slight given in the account referred to, 
True, this fact may not be generally known, although it is known 
here at Eastbourne by a large number of Jessie's friends; and she 
has received some little sympathy from friends who are not quite 
s0 faithless as her affianced husband has proved himself to be, 
Trusting | am not eucroaching too much on your time, I remain, 
yours respectfully, INO DAVEY. 


THE Mount, Huytos, LIVERPOOL, December 13th, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—I received my character from your graphologist 
this morning, and I am writing to tell you how much obliged | am 
to you for it, and that we are all agreed that it is perfectly true. 
The “Sloper” Watch you so kindly sent me continues to keep ex- 
cellent time, and to be the admired of all admirers, Again thanking 
you for your kindness to me, [I remain, yours very sincerely, 
JACK BIGLAND. 


LUDLOW, SHROPSHIRE, Deermber 13th, 1888. 
My DEAREST ALLY,—Long years have | morshipeed’ from afar, 
yet never dared approach, and now with great trembling my grate- 
Jul heart prompts me to pen these lines, for thou art not ouly the 
“Friend of Man,” but of “Woman.” Oh, ALLY! the Christmas 
Number exceeds all our expectations as much as the sun surpasses 
the stars, What sublime, what noble and lofty aspirations animate 
thy glorious bosom! My heart is moved with anxiety, knowing 
thy love for “ Unsweetened.” Will not my solicitude move thee to 
drink nothing stronger than rhubarb wine or join the Blue Ribbon 
Army, lest thou shouldst be cut off in the “flower of thy youth,” 
leaving an inconsolable queen and nation to mourn thy loss? 
Glorious, incomparable ALLY, adieu, with very much love to your- 

self and circle. vours ever, ADAH. 


ATHELSTANF, NOCTORUM, BIRKENHEAD, 
December ith, 1883. 

Dear OLD FUSBOS,—Grant a repentant sceptic a modicum of 
space in the columns of your “ HALF-HOLIDAY” to pay a tribute 
of respect to a profession hitherto looked upon by men of the 
world, including your humble correspondent, as a catchpenny ora 
sop. It gives me unqualified pleasure to state that the delineation 
of character, forwarded to me by the graphologist attached to your 
statf, is simply astonishingly correct in every particular, I com- 
mend him highly for his transcendent knowledge of graphology, 
and I would recommend your readers who are still sceptics to test 
his extraordinary powers. IT am more than pleased that I sum- 
moned up courage to make the experiment ; and though the deline- 
ation forwarded to me is by no means flattering, yet it is the truth, 

Yours truly, WILLIAM H. MITCHELL. 


MECHANICS’ Music HALL, HULL, December 15th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD (NEVER-WEAR-OUT) ALLY,—It affords us great plea- 
sure in writing tu you, hoping it tinds you and your illustrious 
Family in the best of health. We have been going to write to you 
several times, but have kept postponing it till now. Of course it 
is needless of us to praise your well-known “ HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
ou have so many admirers, but none greater than us. We can 
have a new show every weck by reading your paper, which we 
think is the best of its kind ever published, either hefore Adam's 
time, or after. With best wishes (‘‘ Unsweetened”) to you, and 

our love to Tootsie, we are your sincere admirers, 
WALTON axp LESTER (Pleon’s Picnic Party). 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Houipay,” £27 12s. 5d. SINCE PUCEIVED: 


J. P. WHITE, £5; E. E. WARREN, 2d.; Cockatoo, 1s.; A FRIEND, 28.; 


G. WILSON, 1s.; BESSIE SWAINSON, 3s.; A. H. W. B., 6d.; Miss WARD, 53. ; ° 


CECILIA SYDNEY, 1s.; MRS. GORING, 6¢.; FRANK, 1}d.; Loctsa, ld.; LILLIE, 
6d,; M. H., 1s.; For GEORGE'S SAKE, 1s.; EUGENIE, 28. 6d.; A. B., £1; A. V. 
ANNESLEY, 1s.; J. BRIDGE, 28. 6d.; PaT, 1s.; A. M. K., 28.: BABY ALEC, 58.; 
J. B, IRVINE, 6d.; SNAPDRAGON, 6d.; VIOLET RICHARDSON, 4d.; MRs. H. 
Tuomas, ls.; R. M. CRoMpPTON, 10s.; T. H. (Leicester), 2s.; Doro, 3d.; G. L. 
COCKADAY, 2s, 6d.; JENNIE, LOUIE, Etc., ls.; YE MUG, 1s.; J. F., 6d.; Cav- 
BURY BROTHERS, £1 1s.; BRER PossuM, 2s. 6d.; Tak Baby, 2s. 6d.; ROBBER 
OF THE RHINE, 2s.; MINA THEETKE, 57.; FRANK HODGE, 1s.; VOX. 58.; 
AUNT MEG, £1: A. CHESTERMAN, ls.; LONG HARRY, ls.; VIVA LE STANLEY, 
2s. 6d.; HARRY KIPLING, 1s.; B. REW, 6d.; WILLIE, CHARLIE AND CO., 6d. ; 
A WORKING MAN, 6d.; SLAVEY'S MITE, 6d. ; JOsErH KITCHEN, 2s.; ALFRED 
ADAMS, 4d. ; SINBAD THE SAILOR, 7s. 6d. 
Making a total received up to December 17th, 1888—£39 L4s. logd. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 ond the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


T. F. SCHOFIELD, 25 Colebrooke Row, Islington, N., 


Sor the Brest Picture, painted in Water-Colours, cut from 
“ALLY SLUPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Why is it worse to knock out the eye of a married man than of a 
single one _—Because a married man without his “i” is a marred 
man; but a single one can only say he’s a sole-i-tarry man. 

“ DowN with your dust,” sid the water-cart to the road. 

CaN 1T BE DONE /—Miss Bull says she considers widows always 
marry so well, that for her part she won't marry until she isa widow, 

MILITARY.—The soldiers who before a battle may be commanded 
to “ Right front!" are often, after the battle, left behind. 

A Bust-Er.—A sculptor often cuts a marbleously tine figure, and 
is good at making faces, 

VeRY TRUE.—Whivy is there no difference between a very truthful 
and avery untruthful mau ?—Because they are both real-lie-able 
(reliable) men. 

A LICKER.—“I think pa is a vegetarian,” says Master Tommy, 
“as I often hear ma speak of pa’s nips, and of his—what's it ?— 
pota(to)tions,” 
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MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER’S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND soknow, 
RELATED BY MLS, DANDO, 


i —( Continncd, ) 


Mr. ToMLINSON explains that it was given to hin by Mr. tore 
chester Jenkins, of the Lust Hornsey Independent, Vhie >t heup 
persou hands it) bach, 
and says, “ Don't hiuow 
him. No good here.” 

Maud, however, comes 
to the rescue. “We can 

av for our places il there 
Is room,” slie says, 

“Really,” says Mr. 
Tomlinson, more searlet 
than ever, “the fact is, 1 
came unprovi——" 

“Here it is,’ says 
Maud, and quietly puts 
the mouey into his hand. 


CHAPTER XI. 
MKS. DANDO'S DAUGH- 


TCR'S NUSBAND 
ALTOGETHER DONE 
FoR, 


I suppose I really 
ought to speak to Maud 
seriously about her ex- 
travagance ; but she is 
such a girl, to be sure, 
and won't be serious at 
any price. However, after 
we have had a drive in 
the Park, and some ices 
at a pastry-cook’s, and 
Maud is proposing that 
we shall go round to 
Fortnum and Mason's 
and get a few nice things for Mr. Dando (upstairs), | say, “ Maud, 
my Maud, I cannot permit it.” 

“Why not?” she asks. 

“ Because,” I say, “you must not waste your money.” 

“ But,” says she, “I dou't call it wasting my woncy buying things 
for r papa.” 

“ My dear,” T say, “the little bit of money you have won't last 
for ever, and then, when it’s all gone——" 

“ But it won't be all gone yet awhile, mamma,” she says. * Don't 


you know I have five hundred a year? 


“ Here it is!” 


* * * * . . 
I didn’t know it. I had no notion of the kind. Ridiculous as it 
may seem, I thought poor Maud was left almost destitute. Mr, Tom- 
linson settled it 
so, and [ took it 
for granted. 
* * * * 
Mr. Tomlinson 
comes home this 
evening rather * 
late, and in a 
fearful temper, 
and, tumbling 
over Fortnum 
and Mason's 
hamper, tears his 
hair, and asks 
what it means, 
When we ex- 
pein. he grinds 
is teeth, of 
course still 
thinking that 
poor Maud 
1s & pauper. A 
minute after- 
wards, he drops 
his eye upon 
Mr. Dando (late 
of upstairs), 
sitting by the 
fireside ‘in a 
brand-new pair 
of carpet slip- 


“What is 
this?” cries Mr. 
Tomlinson, 
with a terrible expression. ‘“ What is this! How dare you?” 

Mr. Dando trembles, and is frightened out of his wits. 

“You had better retire to your own apartment!" exclaims Mr. 
Tomlinson, with heat. 

Mr. Dando (who has had no champagne to-day) gets up, looking 
very white and shaky ; but Maud lays her hand upon his shoulder, 
and presses him back into his chair. 

“This is my papa,” says she, “It is very dull for him to be always 
oi alone—upstairs, I thought he would like to be down here 

tter.” 

“He like, indeed!” says Mr. Tomlinson. 


Tumbling over the hamper. 


“ However, there'll 
be neither 
4S upstairs 
2 AER nor downstairs 
ong soon, 0 it does 
: 7 not much 
matter?” 

“Why?” asks 
Maud. 

“Why! re- 
peats Mr. 
Tomlinson, ina 
tone of thun- 
der.“ Because 
we shall be sold 
up. That's 
why!" 

“For how 
much l” asks 
Mand, 

“What's that 
tu you! What 
eat you 
do?” 

“For how 
much?” Mand 
Tepeats Very 
quietly 

“Well, for 
three hundred 
pounds,” 

“That's nota 
large sum,” 
suvs Maud, 
“Cash this 
eheque, then, 
and pay me back when you can.” » . . 

We are rather more comfortable than we used to be. Matilda is 
not quite so meek. Mr. Dando spends most of his tine downstairs. 
Maud is everybody. That poor thing, Tomlinson, is nobody now— 
at least, not at home. He may be still a great man with the poor 
little Spratts and Minnows, They know no better. 

THE END. 


White and shaky. 


416 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, December 29, 1888, 


THE “FOS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. | THE TURN OF THE ERRING ONE. 
eo aN \ 


—Daily 
“ Gondness ! and is the dignity of the City to be b 
to such a pitch that even their two giants can git 
remnin in their places ?" 


“Theo druins at the Mapsivu House have gone inte, 
‘aper. 


First Flighty One. Hallo! there's Nosey going to church with bis ma—and a new prayer-book, too! 
Second Fliyhty One. Yes; I suppose he's bought it to “turn over a new leaf,” dear. “They say skating is easy to learn,” suid Jones, as he 


First Flighty One. 1 am afraid his religion ts like the binding of his book—only shammy (chamois). 


limped sadiy home. “I call it hard—very, very hard!" 


No. 59.—MR. BEERBOEM TREE, F.0.5. 
“ We are now about to relate a few incidents in the life of a 
tree, or B. Tree perhaps wonld be more correct. People may 
gay & tree is of hardly sufficient iepor tance to be glorified in 


the columns of this paper. But this Tree ts of a very uncom. 
mon kind—the only one of tts species, we believe. We are not | 
quite certain as to its age, but we first hear of it when it was a 
—what shall we call it ?—sapling of a few years’ growth. At 
this period it was always shedding tears ine aps it was 
unfortunately, it had no leaves to shed. Well, to cut a long 
story short, it was always monrning in the language of the 
Troes against its fate in not being born an actor—rather strange, 
too, fur a tree, perhaps, but still it was so. At any rate, its wish 
bas by some wei'd mystery been gratified; how, we cannot 
tay, but woe behold in Beerbohm Tree (its t name) one 

of the cloverest actors of our eration, Chiefly because he 

is a Tree, Beorbuhm was created F.0.S.,and the‘Sloper Award 

of Morit® presented to him. Mav 2nd, 1885." —Dehrett it mnran d. 


JUST SO. 


Flo, Do you like emoking @ ipe, Alice? 
Alice, Oh, no! but it looks want¥, dear, 


A Sy 
Ss: Oy 


Master. Ab, James! you've no objection to my kissing your 
sweetheart under the mistletoe ? 

James, Not at all, zur. Why, five minutes ago I did zactly 
the same thing to the missus, when she wor asleep in the 
drawing-room ! (General upset of everything. 

Ss 


THE MAIDEN’S LAMENT. M | 
She, Now, Brownie, do you really love me ? or aro you like TO THE MILKMAN 
' 


ail the borrid men—angiing after what I possexs? Ah! is 


there such a thing as real, true, earnest, rapturous love ? 
Lon@on: Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, 


a Sra EEE = SaaS = 
High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, December 29, 1888. 
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